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" Many thanks, gentlemen," said he, gaily, as he raised
the brim of his hat; " in killing this wretched animal you
have just done me a great service!"

The hunters looked at him inquiringly, not knowing
what value to attach to his thanks.
Torres explained matters in a few words.
"You thought you had killed a monkey/' said he, " but
as it happens you have killed a thief!"

"If we have been of use to you," said the youngest of
the two, " it was by accident, but we are none the less
pleased to find that we have done some good."

And, taking several steps to the rear, he bent over the
guariba, and, not without an effort,, withdrew the case from
his stiffened hand.

" Doubtless that, sir, is what belongs to you ?"
" The very thing," said Torres, briskly, catching hold of
the case and failing to repress a huge sigh of relief.

"Whom ought I to thank, gentlemen," said he, **for
the service you have rendered me ?"

" My friend, ManoeL assistant-surgeon, Brazilian army,"
replied the young man.

* If it was I who shot the monkey, Benito/' said Manoel,
** it was you that pointed him out to me."

Mn that case, sirs," replied Torres, " I am under an
Obligation to you both, as well to you, Mr, Manoel, as